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5 a Three * 7 E T 8. 
!, How n Young Lady was Captivated by a Youth 


who courted ber.” 


II. Hie unkivdnoeſs to ber after he had gain'd his 
Fads, with ber great Actions, and the loſs.cf 
her hatmleſs innocent Children, 


111, How the Young Man's Conſcience ſo {mote 
him, that de went in ferrch of his TorÞken Lo- 
ver, whorn be found bleediog ar! dying by a 
River's ſide 3 On the fight of which be fell upon 

his Sword und died, | 4X 
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The Ruia'd VIRG IR. 


you pretty Maideny a, 1. * draw ger, 
Unto my downfal!, which [| declare 3 
Of Parentage [ am, i 1 
Near to » Gentlemen, 28 W 2 
As, teme now witneſs can, the date of Test. 
At Fourteen Years of Age, with Grief | tell, 
-Mony » young. Man fair loved me well, 
I being childiſh Young, 
70 Believ'd s flattering oogve, 
And fix'd my Mind upon, 4 briſk young Mun. 
He ſaid, if led not yield with him to dwell, 
He wou'd go hang himſelf, what e'er befell z 
He wrung ind tore his Hair, 7 
And” bitterly. did ſwear, | 
His Sword ſhould end his care, before me "Y 
I hearing what he ſaid, grieved me ſave, _ 
I took him for my Friead, not for my F de, | 
0 "Young: Man, ſaid 1, forbear, | 
{ pray let po your Hair, | 3 
Ei eaſe you of your care, and. be your Bride. 
Oos bow be. jump'd for Joy before me then, 
My Love, andy joy, frppy's the 22 £ 
Fa 4k He kindly me embrac'd,. 1 


„ And bung bout my Waiſt, 5 
ee And then my Love | plac fs on this young Man, * 
2 toys) Mogtbs ſpace or more he cautted ae, 7M 
Day by Dey, Night by Night, be fac 225 . 5 
die let e take no tet. 2 
| muſt Sleep on bis Breaſt; 


And ey my ** i 189 90. this N 10. 


The sppolited Day was ſet, we were fo wer” = 
But FIN of all he fiole my Maidenhead, | 
My Parevts did not ko 
I lov'd this young Man ſo, 
Which prov'd my Overtbrow, ruin'd me quite. 
When | 0 Child died prove, vod bim had told, 
He eall'd me twenty Whores, broxey and uu! | 
| know you not, ſaid be, | 


Therefore begone from” me, 
This proved my Miſery, his Love was cold. 
Ins aſhanm'd to ſtey, where | was known, 
po ſtraltway 1 went from my own dome, 14% 

| wander'd up sad down, 
From Ses-Port Town to Town, 
"Till io Travail 1 fell down upon the Bighwey, 
There teken up 1 was, by Women king, 
W hoſe Friendthip they did ſew, Nature « * bins, 
| Deliver'd then | were, ' © 
„ Of two fine Babies fair, 
V hich cauſed me much care, be warn'd by me. 
Was ever Damſe! then, ſo vaforturate,'' 1 
As I have been, for lo 1 my Grief i is | 1 64k 
No comfort can 1 find, | 
| To eaſe my troubled Mind, ! 
Since be is ſo unkind, and has wronged we. 
My Friends and Parents dear, alas? 1 left, | 
To wapder: far and hear; ſadly bereft, 
Of Joy nnd Comfort too © © © 
Falſe Friend, fate wel, adieu | 
In Sorrow bete I rue, my wrefehed" State. 
Such were my ſad Complaints, Virgins did moves 80 
As tho” I wis ac more, of laid in Vous © : | 
5 To ſee me in ibis Caſe, 
7 Exch (filing lofante Face, - 
Me'ted oe ten Wh 11 we their own, : Pf G2 tk 
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eee ee I'd, 
Tant: ru nnjeg down, pry bee kbit ! e, 


And kyew bot where to go, to bide my Dame. 
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O my dest harmleſs Young, - | ® 
© You 1 will never! wrong, 1 


That your do bind Father bas me undone; 45 3 3 T 


Soon as Fa able, the. World len rags, © Ws 4 
Telling how, Lovers are given to change, 
You ſweet abet witneſe can, 


| Whot falſene(s reigys in Man, | 5. 
Maidens, take care, bow your Hearts.are enſoar'd... * 4". 
My Infants being born (as 1 have to * Pa * if 
1 thep endet ed the Scorn, of Young and Old, 

For they derided qe, 5 

In that fad Misery, % 1 
No Comfort could | fre la my lad Cale... | 3X os 
To my Deceiver-then, firait I did go,“ 2 
Agd tuld unto him there my grief and mo . 

With Heart of Heavigelss - _-.-; 

Theſe Words & did ten n N 
My Wrengsl prey. Redrels, and pity m * 
1 laid before, him then, my Grief aod Care, N 


And likewiſe told him4hben in ſad diſpair, _ 
I windei'd 100 end fro, 
la Sorrow Grief 'and WO, 


I told him I bed ng Place of Abede, 
But travei'd ton and fro, wil. on the W 
I did in Phaveil fall, 


25 My Sorrows: were net (mall, | i H 
- No Friend | had at / to ſuccour me, 3 . 
Thee intent a my Brieeft, by you L haves... R 5 

And weile the richiy dreſs'd, they'd he 88 ne 3 7 
As ever Sun ſhined on, a 4 


+ Then beat my ditecus coany oh 5 5 
And for their ſakes gone Love, pity, .. 


i360 Wheo i hd epdeg{bio meu Tok, 1 


* 


4, made me fall moſt boys 


With « moſt heavy Cutſe then 
Steiking me. ſuch a Blow! 
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With grief my Eyes did flow, wy Heart wat fall, 
Thus did I vent my Grief, lite 1 flapt, 


w.T #2 
I écauld find 9 Relief, often | wept, 1H 
My Tears bedew'd esch Child, " hy 


pe "Sweet were their Wordy and mild, 
That all around we did ſorely lament, _ 
My Infants cry'd, while | was dow, 
Here was my Patience try'd, for in the Town, 
That Niabt muſt not Ny. . 
But be gompe!'d. W ðnn 
| knew not what te ſay, but mop fall 3 
In the Town whete he dwelt, I was not knowny : 
Therefore their Rage | felt. for him alone, N 
Hired near forty more, .....  ' 
Who. did abuſe. me fore, 
Nevet wit a poer Sou], envied like me 
They drove mg out of Town, few F:ignds | fa 
My former Bed of dawn, that Night was aw. 1705 
MM infants by my vid exe 
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With bitter Bruiles ery'd,. Fl 


: 


iel. 


And the next Day they dy'd, to my gr 
Sweet Virgins fair and young, take beed plays +» 
Let po deluding Tongue lead | you aftray, e 
Teaſt zou nix Woes babolc 
Which have been manifold, + 


Hot Love is ſconeft cald, I know. t Uu, 


* ad 


> | P A - R * III. > 4 3.4 * 5 5 
| LH | ren., 
AS he lay on bis Bed, that very Night, MAY” 


Stange thoughty-rum in his Head, did him af< 


. 4 in 12d Extremitf., nner WP, 
For the next Morning he wept bitteriyq +, 


te dreamed his Love be fee, {rights 125 


1 am 8 wreicked Man who dete * Vow,” 
"IM m_ Morte ein pity me now; 

\ Bathed in” Tears ! tie, 

Acud with Pet jury, 
on Bos hall 1 fly; to caſe my Pain. 
No Youthful Lady fair, fot Beauty bright, 
Could with my Love compare, tho“ I die light, 
| Her | Lawentatioa fo, 

— Cauſing ber Eyes to flow, 
In bitter Grief and Woe when ia Diftreſs, 
My very Coofcieace flies in my Face, 
How ſhall I mike amends for the ITY 

Which 1 did bring ber too, 

When from her Friends the Few, © 
My*Sorrows doth renew, both Night and Di: 
Why did 1 ftrike her down, with Blows ſevere, 
Why did I raife the Town to wrong my dear, 
| When ſhe ſuch Moan did make, 

Far ber Young Infants fake, | 
; With Grief my Heart will break, what have 1 4056 
Fil ſearch the Nation round, both Night and Day, 
mw if ſhe can be found without delay, 

I will her Pardon crave, © | 

- Whieh if | may not have, 
| wh 4 a filent Grave, and lay me down, 

- O'er Hills and Dales he went, thro* Groves he paſt, 
To ſeck bis Heart's content, and came at laßt, 
Neat to a River's Side, 

_ - Where Chriftal Streams did glide, 

Hie Love be there eſpy'd, bleeding to Death. 
Cloſe by her Side he found thoſe . erſet writ, 

felf did give the Wound that I might uit, 

E. My Life of Care and ,Grief, . J ko 

” © Since there was no Relief, 
. Ware . * eryel Tp mJ Lore has been, 
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bf Thus did Death's cruel dart, piere® ber dear Brea 
© Faeewsel falſe Love | ſaid ſhes I 80, t ret, 
=. May you foon follow m,, k. 
0 And. Heaven prove Rind to thee, 
4 Now my Deceiver will me no mote molefty ., > 
SZBoon as her taſy Lips tarn'd to x pale, 
Her Tongue did faulter while Death did prevail, 
My Love farewel, ſhe cry'd, 
And with a Sigh ſhe dy'd,  . 
Whoſe Sorrows ſpread around the pleaſant Vale. 
_ When her falſe Lover found that ſhe was dead, 
He ſadly view'd the Corpſe like Venus laid, 
To ſee her Glaſs was run, 
His deareſt dear undone, 
He to Diſttsction fell, and tore bis Hair, 
O thou lamented ſhade | deareft (aid be, 
I bave thy Ruin been; l' follow, thee, 


L 


02 7 My Sword wall pierce my Heart, 
1 Which wage my dest to-ſmart, 
= Falſe Loyers take Example by me. 


15 Like one diſtracted then, hie Locks he tore, 
And often kif'd her when batbed in Gore, 
Crying out as ſhe lay, | 
This is a diſmal Day, fog 3” 
Alas ! what hail I ſay? Lem the Cruſe, .,.. 1 
What ſhall 1 think of this, what have | done } 
Then be her Lips did kiſs, fo pale and wan, 
With Sgrrow compa'd, tout d, 
Kneeling upon the Ground, 
He batb'd her bleeding Wounds with flowing Tenrs, 
He mary a Sigh did fetch, crying amain, 
Nope but u cruel» Weich as | have been, 
Eier couſd have ferv'd thee fo, | 
bot to my Grief i Kno, 
'  T wrgught by Orea, and ruig'd they, 
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"Hu Der wo fate! Dart, which be will give, 


I de longer Ray 10 tinguiſh here, 
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Leun by ibis 
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To piercy my cel Herrt: Why mould I tive f 
by heed 7 vere ems, 
Ses t dear Love is Hm! | 
fe me of my Pein aud Tet wie die. 
the nest t 'way how to my Dear, 


On 


This fac his Sword be drew, 
_. And run it throogh #nd through, 


AU bid the Word adigu. 3$ down he fell, r N 


Yeu Toys! Lovers il, fake Notice 1 prey, 
See you # Confoience make, and don't betty, 
_ Any poor harmlem Love, © 

Left you their Pains up prove, 5 
For there % » God above and you out. 
In one Qrive doth were hf, and forts prove, 
How that young Men aud Maid» thauld act ta love 

Theſe Wores were written far, 
Which vid their Deaths #eclire, _ 
Warning to yourg Pebple moft loyal to bo. 


_ Here wretched Streptipn lier, moſt petjuret Swain, 


Here ore SWI roo,” Main thro* diſdam, 
_ Shepheres more conſtant prove, _ 5 

Nycaphs ] take care whom you loves 
Coupe" in their Neat Grave, _ 
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